P S T ————

o R g o BRI M

o ek I UL L Y T

”«<y

oh - ey Ay By a

A i

& o e

P~
.x‘-‘ \

1

SEEL B AL S
ERE A

. W, Lebanon
e o g S BTN

J. 8. COURTNEY, M. D,,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

LEBANON ORRBOOXN

28 Office In Dr, Powslls Resldence.

F. M. MILLER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Noutary Public and General Iusurance Agt.

LEBANON. OREGON.

oﬁ;ﬂ_ﬂ*mmm”.

DR. A. H. PETERSON,
SURGICAL DENTIST,
Filling and Extracting Teeth a Speciaity.

LEBANUN, OREGON

ﬂc.l.ﬁn-p\w“;ﬂ"?- Mlmh :
Chwges reascasble

-

C. H. HARMON,
BARBER & HATRDRESSER,
LEBANON, OREGUN
Shaving, Halr Cutting -.:‘l-n.oda. in e

. BEST STYLRES.

2 Patronage respectfully sollcited

St. Charles Hotel,

LEBARON. Oregon.

¥ W. Cormer Main snd Bhermsn Streets, twn Hlocks
Eastof R B Depnt

J. NIXON, - Proprietor. m, Bﬂﬁlﬂl&

Tables Sapplied with the Best the Market
Affords.

Sample Rooms and the Fest Accommodations for
Cummercial men

——GENERAL STAGE OFFICE.—

J. 0. ROLAND,

Lebanen. Oregon.

MALMTFACTUREN AND DEALER IN

Harness, Saddles, Bridles,
Whips, Spurs,

ces-AND ALL

Goods in the Saddlery Line.

Harness and Saddiea Repaired Promptly
and at

LOW PRICES.

LEBANON

Meat Market

BUHL & NELLENBERGER.
Preprictors,

Fresh and Salted Beef and
Pork,

MUTTON,
PORK, SAUSACE,
BOLOCNA and
HAM.

Bacon and Lard always on Hand.

Main Street, Lebanon, Or.

L. Cowan, J. ¥, Rasmon, J. W. OUsick.

 BANK- OF LEBANON

Lebanon, Oregon,

J’ransacts a General Banking
Business.

Accovn’'s Kept Sub’ect to Check

EXCHANGE SOLD ON

New York, San Francisco, Porfland and
Albany, Oregon.

Ladies' and Gents'
JEWELRY,

First Door North of the City Hall, Man Sirest,

VOL. L

G. W. SMITH,

Lebanon, Oregon

~DEALER IN—

. SMANUFPACTURER OF.. . .

EVE SPOUT, Eto.

Also keep In stock

Soves and Fwar, o, umps, &

Tin, Copper, Sheet-lron Ware,

All kinds of Repairing Done at Short Notice.

The WOVEN WIRE BED.

T. S. PILLSBURY,

Brownsville, Oregon.

DEALER IN......

A COMPLETE ASSORTMEST oF

All Goods Guaranteed,

Practical .. Watchmaker.

Watche_s, Jewelry, Optical Coods.

ROYAL ALLOY

THIMBLES,

LADIES

Cuff and Collar

SBETS,

Chains, Pins, Ete.

ROGERS & BROS. SILVERWARE.

All Work Warranted,

Brownsville, Or.

.
MANUFACTURERS OF

THE MITCHELL FARM AND SPRING WAGONS.

THE MITCHELL WAGON.

Log, Header and Trucks;

MITCHELL & LEWIS CO., Limited.

Dump, Hand and Road Carts; Open and Top

Buggles, Phaetons, Carrlages, Buckboards, and

HARNICSS,

General Agents for Canton Clipper Plows, Harrows, Cultivators, Read
Scrapers, Gale Chilled Plows, Ideal Feed Mills azd Wind Milla, Knowl-
ton Hay Rakes, Homse Powers, Wood Saws, Feed Cutters, ete. We
carry the largest and best assorted stock of Vehicles on the Northwest
Coast. All our work is built especially for this trade and fuily warranted.

Send for new 1557 catalogue.

Mitchell & Lewis Co., Limited, 188, 190, 192 and 194
Front Street, Portland, Oregon.

Qur goods are sold by F. H. ROS('OI:{& CO.. Hardware Dealers, Lebanon, Or.

G. E. HARDY,

- DEALER IN. ...

AGENT FOR

Watchmaker.. and..Jeweler.

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Silver Plated Ware and Optical Goods.

o o 0 0 0 0 0

All Work

e laver o year.
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DOGS WHO OWNED HIM.

Btories Showing How They Pos-
sessed Thelr “Master.”

en doar
ard youthful from year to

0ld Fop Who Ate Frult—Small Fan With
& Big Heart—Nora's Way of Prying

. Up & Window—Restloss Figet.

* Ihave been owned by a good many
dogs in the course of my life, and I am
not a little proud of the fact. They say
it Is & good sign in & man when children
and dogs take kindly to him. All dogs
take kindly to me, and I look upon it as
an indorsement of some merit in my
charnoter. The first desire of every
well-balanced dog is to own s man.
Without sueh a possession he is spurned
by his fellows and despised by small

AN dogs know at once whether a
of their own race owns a man
or not. Whether it is the hang of his
ears and tail, or a general negligence
abowt hiz perzonal appearancs, or lack
of eonfidence in his general bearing, I
ean not say, but certain it is that all
well-fixed, or ill-fixed, dogs at once de-
teot & manless brother bow-wow. The
tramp-dog recognizes his fellow' tramp-
dﬁ.:ul consorts with him.

e are dogs who are tramps by
nature, who will never stick to a mas-
ter; but such cases, I am happy to say,
are very rare—more rare than even
tramp-cats, who, one would think, from
their ratural love of warmth and com-
fort, would jump at any kind of a de-
cent home. And yet I am personally
acquainted with several tramp-eats, and
very niece. decent eats. too.

Some men think they own dogs, and
perhaps a fow of them do, but as a gen-
eral rule the dog owna the man. For
my part, 1 would not care two straws

for a dogr I had to own. I prefer being
owned, and glory in my servitude.

The first dog I remember who took |
possession of ma was a black and whita |
spaniel, which my father brought home |
when 1 was a boy. It selected me at
onee, out of six children, as its master,
and it clove to me ever after. We chris-
tened him Fop. He was not a fop.
however, but a rather grouty old dog,
with a chronie growl, which meant
nothing.

1 have never seen another dog with
that growl. He would growl and wag
his tail at the same time. He growled
when he was pleased, just as a eat
purrs. He was a most intalligent dog,
and understood every word [ said te
him. Theve was no need of any motion
of the bands, or even of the mouth or
eyes Tt was not necessary even to look
at him to make him eomprehend.

He used to be in wostasies if 1 would
allow him to sccompany me in my
walks: but were I to any place
where I could not take him, I had only
to say, “Fop, go home," and he would
sink slowly back, looking round every
now amd then with the most piteous ex-
pres=sion, in hope of seeing some show
of relenting on my part. Then, if I did
relent, he would come tearing after me
and whirl himself round and round, like
a pin-wheel on the Fourth of July.

Fop was very fond of fruit, and would
make excursions round the garden when |
the gooseberries were ripe and pick |
them off the bushea. In ch time 1
used often to climb up the trees to pick
the fruit (perhaps no boy ever did such
a thing before), which I would throw
down, while Fop kept guard below
He never thought of touching one till 1
gave him permission, but when I said:
*“Those are for you, Fop,” he would
pounce on the bunch indicated like a cat
on a mouse, and gobble it up immedi
ately, :

Fop used to do many wonderful things,
I am certain, though I forget now what
thay were, for he reigned forty years
ago. He stuck to me faithfully for |
many years, and, I know, would never
have given me up, had he not been
stolen one day in the crowded streets.
I never saw the poor fellow again. Y

The =mext dog, 1 remember, who
owned me was a King Charles spaniel,
which was so small that it could stand
on the palm of my hand. She took
possession of me; 8o I had to buy her
for two dollars and a half, which was »
pretty good price for a dog in those
days. Though her body was small, her
heart was as big as a lion’s. She was
afraid of nothing, and would have at-
tacked an ironclad if it had comein her
WAY.

One day I saw her rum after and furi
ously assail a huge Newfoundland dog,
big enough to swallow her whole like
an oyster. As soon as the big dog be-
came aware that he was attacked, he
turned round his head, gave one look
at the tiny. aggressor, and then, with
the magnanimity peculiar to dogs,
walked on without taking any further
notice.

Another time I took her out to walk
across the fields to a place where they
were building & railway bridge over a
dike or ditch about forty feet wide.
The roadway of the bridge was not
completed, but a single beam of timber
ran from the top of one bank to the
other.

Over this I crossed, but my little dog
Fan did not notice itt When she saw
me at the other side, sha scampersd
down to the water's edge, and after
sniffing at it onoe or twice, plunged in
and swam after me.

. mat-sn. H'Im«l
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out of the water lhu:lrr«ioilln! A amost
wolul appearance, long silky hair

to her slender hody, ber head
and drooping, and her back all
drawn up with the cold. I lhun!’!t she
would surely die, or at least fovever
after loss her courage.

We had two and a half miles to walk
before reaching any house, and I at flrst
thought of carrying herin my arma, bu:
then I made up my mind It would be
snfer to koep her in motion.  Sowe hur-
ried on a8 fast a8 we could till we reachd
a tavern, and there soma warm milk and
water and a comfortable fire soon made
her all right. A few days after, whils
pursulog s bird, she came to another
diteh, but withent a moment’s hesita-
tion, in she plunged and swam across.
To my delight I found she had not lost
one particle of her courage.

When I left that part of the country,
Fan and I had to part. But 1 hunted 1p
% good, faitl#! man, and gave him to
hers and I am sure she treated him well
if he only behaved himaelf properly, for
she was a very kind little dog.

The next dog that owned me was s
Scoteh collie or shepherd’s dog. How |
came into bher possession 1 ean not re
member, but she owned me for nearly
two yveara. I wasthen living at a plaes
on the Hudson, a rather retived spot a
little way from the high rond. One day,
when I was away from homea, a paddier
walked into the kitchen, and seating
himself at a table, demanded something
to est. My wife told him she had noth-
ing for him, and requested him to leave.
He then grew insolent, and said he
shonld remain as long as he pleasad.
My wife then told bim if he did net go
shie wonld eall the dog.

“OL!" he replivd, smilingly, ‘*‘eall
your dog. I'm not afraid of doga.*'

My wile went to the door, and ecalled:

“Nura! Nora!"

The doyg came bounding in

“Here. Nora. turu this man out!™

Without 8 bark er a growl (Scotch
collies never say much), Nora flew =t
the peddler’s throat, and tumbled him
him over in the dust, fuor be had soramn-
bled to the deor.

Ido not know what would hava he-
eome of the raseal had not my wile
ealled the dog off. A= it was, the ped-
dier picked up his pack and stick, and
started down the read as fnet as his legs
would carry him. One day we were
attracted by a furiens and contiguons
barking in a field adjoining my place,
and, on going to the spot, we found
Nora mounting guard in frent of a
woodchuek's burrow, te which the old
woodehuek was trying to retreat

The sagacions dng #vidently knew
that the safest plan te eaptare the game
was to cat of his communication with
his citadel, and eall for help, so =he
stood_there for an hour, barking, till
we cams, Nothing would indnce her to
quit the past, which she felt was the
key to the situation, till we had secured
the rodest, and then her cestasy was un.
bounded. She eapered and grinned
and laughed, and saild, as plain as dog
conld sav:

“] did it.. Wasn't 1 amart?"

Nora was a great axcursiomist; it was
her only fanlt. I think she went to the
different farm-houses round about in
search of the compandnnship of sheep.

| On my farm I had only some ducks and

chickens and a pig. And what are pigs
and poultry to the soul of a dog acous-
tomed to command a legion of nimble,
cnrly-horned sheep on a wild Scoteh
moor?

roving of Nora's roving habita
[ finally tied her up in aloft over a tool-
bouse, anid also locked her in. The
next morning when I went 1o feed ber,
sha was gone. She had gnawed the
rope in two, opened the window, and
jumped about fifteen feet to the gronnd.
The gnawing and jumping, t"ugh acts
of extreme audacity, were easily undor-
stol. But, to open the window, she
must have thorowghly studied the sub-
jeet, and put her nose to extreme physi-
cal pain in foreing it up. Nora disap-
pearsd one day, and never cameo bavk.
I feel satisiiod she must have been
forcibly detained, probably by some
farmer who had sheep and knew her
vitlue.

The next | tind on my list of canne
propritors is a little  half-and-half
Scoteh terrier and poodle. I firet met
her in a drug store in Orange, N. J., oo
a damp, drizaling, miserable night. 1
discoversd her, wet and muddy and
miserable as the night itself, coworing
in one corner of the store, The drug-
gist did not know who she was or where
she came from. [ addressed a few cas-
nal remarks tg her on the state of the
weather and her own personal appear-
ance. She took possession of me at
once. When' I left the store she fol-
lowed me home. 1invited her in snd
gave her » good supper, which she
secmod tf enjoy heartily.

After that her kindness and affection
knew no bounds. She was never hap-
Py, save in my society; and when 1 left

' the house for any length of time, which

1 generally bad to do surreptitiously,
she would rummage all over the eatab-
lishment, from garret to collar, explor-
ing even the most unlikoly places, ap-
parently thinking I might be conocealed
under washtubs, on shelves, behind
trunks, anywhere; averywhare,

When st last she reached the sad con-
viction that X hiad really left the prem-
ises, she would hunt up some article of
dress belonging toine, caury it to my
sanctum, scramble on to a table with it
in her mouth, and laying her head down
upon it, there wait till I come home.
Poor little Fidget! How I loved that lit-
tle dag!

We had christened her Fidget bacanse
she was such a restleas little thing.
There never was snch a fly-about in the
world. Now she waiild junmpon a chair
and bark out of the window at nothing:
then she would made a dash at the cat,
and roll her over and over, till she got
in a rage and acted ugly, then Fidgat
would give a sharp bark and look at me
fixedly for a few seconds, protending
that she had never :
ar
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dinner on the previous day.
to seour the adjoining back ¥
gardens, and briog home sl
bones thut night be lying
deposit them on the mat
front door. One day 1 found
whaole skelsion of 2 turkey, tw
wones and a shin of besf,
ments of drisd tonst, buek
eorn muflins and cold potatoes.
lhedbnlltln_r senson and the folks
evidontly been Wying well
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light when I opened the door, and
directed one end of her body
me, which I knew to be her bow, so
speak, from two litile,

long bair, which I recognized as

ble wiggle of hor whole body, )
passed with hor for tail wagging, and
the extraordinary evclone of gyrations,
till she gyrated herself off the top of the
stoop, and with a yelp st each bump,
Innded sober, but serene. at the bottom.

When Fidget was not foraging roand
in the neighbors’ yanls, she frequently
entertained her friends on the front
stouvp—all the
a4 well as the aristocratic setiers and
Newfoundiands, in the neighborhood.

One day | was distarbed by a farions
barking and general commotion in front
of the honse, and. on going to the door,
at the front gate by a sirange pack of
hsunds, comprising 1 spotted coach dog,
a spitz, a biack, shaguy beast of some
variety, and asmall “yaller™
d:!, all friends of The poor
iady, Ifonnd, had & paculiar dread of
dngs, 8o her feelings may he imagined,
but my rage snd indignation can not
To think of my visitors, and the minis-
ler’s wife at that, beingdriven from the
daor by a ragamofiin volanteer guard
of strangers. O, it was too mach! |
pruve the guanl away, punished Fidget,
and apologized to the lady.

My children had a little wagon to
which they harnessed Fldget By ps-
tient training they managed to run
their them roond the garden sometimes
without accident. Grown confident
with this suecess, ambition soon fol-
lowed, and they lonzed for a wider flold
of action. Oune day my wife sent them
to the grocery at the corner of the
street, about a hundred and ffty yards
off, toe mike a few prrchises. They
harnessed Fidget to the wagon, and
trotted down to the store 1n style and
safety. In about fifteen minutes they
returned, my son earrving Fidget and
the shattarad wagon in his arms, and
my little daughter, with her apron and
little hand pied uwp with burst and
hroken ‘knges of groeceries. That
was the last time Filget was used for
the axpress business. Fhey had loaded
ap the wagon, Fidget had seen s friend
across the street, and there was an end
of it

1 afterward removed to the village
hotel, where Fidget's habit of invitin
wor friends into the premises oa
the landlord some annoyance. One
day she disappeared. and I never saw
her again. I sadly fear there was foul
play somewhere—kidnaping, or per-
haps worse. Poor little Fidget! she was
the last dog that ever owned me —
Frank Belley, in Golden Days.

Killing White Grubs. ,

The larva of the May beetle, nsually
called the whita grub, is the inses
which mest often eats the young pota-
toes, causing the seab or scaly appear-
ance of the bers. This larva
lives in the soll three years, and the
Lost moans of eradieating the pest is to
throw out the fleM from the rotation
and turn in hogs to root out the pest.
In relation to destroyving insoot pests
wenerally, the appfication of salt mms
be excessive, 3o much se as to injure
crops. Lime has no influence on soil
insects unless app¥ed in immoderate
(uantities, and even then there is no
definite conclusion that lime will de-
siroy.—Farm, Field and Stockman.
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OCULAR ADVICE.

How the fMuman Bras Mur By Kopt in
. Serviernble toandition.

Do not walk with your eves on the
groundd; the gravel is apt to Jvear the
sight off

Never got up in the moruing until
you have first opened your eyes, if it
tnkes you uutil neon.

Many a young man has a young
woman in his eye, who will effectaally
impair his sizht the remainder of his
life.

Never throw your eyes suddenly to
the hard pavement; you are likely to
eripple them.

Do not ivy to look too far into the
the depths of the eyes of the yeung
lady; §t is certain to make you nenr-
=ighted.

When prople tell you they see mis-
chief in your eyes, you should go to an
ovnlist mid have it removed.

In keeping one eya on your neigh-
bor, you should freguently change the
eve.

1 know a young man who pormeneni-
Iy injured his eyes by trying to see the
bald spot coming on tp of hus head.

Some men have giass for an eye.
That i= bad, but it is worse to have an
eye for the gluss.

Itis said to be & good thing to “keep
an eve oul”™ but it is better to ke«p
two oyes in,

Never sirain yout eyves in trying iv
se !t:m good you have done in th
warid.

O her great venlists, besidos mysolf.
have nsserted that the best thing fo
oyws is vever to eall another man a
liar.—4. W. Bsllaw, in Tid-Bits.
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makes 110 400 stitches +f 16to the inch,
There ave 9,824 stitches covering the
614 inches of sewing required in each
apron, which has to pass under  the
necdie bar 48 timwes.  Jn making the
tmeks and hems 16 fol lings are required
before sewing. The onter laver of a No.
90 spool of thread has 148 winds upon |
it, and the thread ‘s 1-60 of an inch in
diameter. . O the innermost layer
there are 83 winds. and there are 80
layers in the spool. The thread is
eapable of sustaining a weight of 20
onpess.

If the machine doss pot ‘wact ap.™
but “works to a charm,” as the oper-
stor expresses it, she can finish 0
aprons daily, for wiieh she recoives
60 oents. She returns them to her
mﬂz:u tn Jots of 6 dozens, and

¥S express charges of 15 cents

her own pocket.  The manufsct-
urer sells them just ag be Toceives
them to the jobber, who « tptays othe
er operatives to make (he neccssary
buttonholes and sew on the buttons
They then pass into the hands of the
retalor, whe sells them to the poblie
at the rate of &6 a doze..

It doea not nire any very ab-
struge mathematiesl calerlation to ar-

rive at the cost of pach apron. In
very ronmd numbers it s
Lews. . ......... :jlhhhc.,' oy = |
el and oxpress- | ToWL..... ... =
P voi e S 2l
Add to this the cost of buitons sid

button-holes at two esnts and you gst
the figurex When it s said that the
house which employes the landiads's
datghter has in ite employ onder it
own roof over 230 aperatives who work

on machines run by stemin power,

each capahla of turning out nearly two
dozen aprons aach day, and has nearly
A8 many more operatives who have

their work =ent to them at their

homes, which are in all tha towns and

haulets Iying in a radins of ffty miles
of that city, some idea is convered of
the total number of dozens tarned out,

and when it is taken into considera-
tion that the cost of them is $2.64 a

lozen, and that they retail for $5. it

is but fair to surmise that thers is a
“leedie brofit™ somewhere, of which

it may be, the sewing machine opera-
tive gei her fair share,

At any rate, these facts and figures,
evolved while the repor.er’s bones were
knitting and the Inndladyv’'s danghter
was sewing, are respectfully submit-
ted. —N. F. Sun.

DANGEROUS WIRES.

Fhe Principnl ¢ anse of Fires in Telegraph
and Telephone Offices.

“How do the fire< behind the switeh-
bonrdz in lelegraph and telephone
sffices originate?” Cite Electrician
Barrett was asked recontly.

“By the electric s mrk passing from
e wire to another and igniting the
which has become
frayed by use.”" he repliod

“Js it possible to prevent
fives?’

“Yes A lead-goversd wire can be
used, and all damage of fire avoided.”™

*Then why don’t the telegraph com-
panies use that kind of wire?"

“Becaus<e it costs ahout four times as |
much as the other.™ e

“What causes the eleectric spark to
pass from one wire to another?”

*The spark or curr-nt always seeks
the shortest route to the ground, and
wheie two wir-s are close together. as
wires always arc in large switchhoands,
the curre 11 will leave the one which is

these

the furthie.  from the grovnd for the
other. .

*“Hon d.vs this cause n 6

“The votl _on eovers of the ' )
generally sonk«d in parafll . .o as

this evaporates it leaves the wotton
perfectly dry and inflammable. Con-
stant nse wears the cotton and leaves
the wire expozed, and as the eleetric
spark jumps from one wire to the oth-
er it ignites the cott .  As there are
generally a grear many wires with
the frayed cotton hanging from their
onds anly a slight spark will ignite
them all, and in a moment there is &
big blaze behind, which nnless extin-
vuished at once. communicates to the
board itself, which is generally of
wood. This. of course. gives the fire
a star?, and after that you know as
much about what happens as any one
olse. " — Chirago Tribune.
A Real Work of Art

Boston Young Lady (in thecountry)—
—Aund did you really paint the barm
yonrself, Uncle Jumes?

Uncle Jam->s—Yes.

Boston Young Lady—By hand?

Undle James—Sartin.

Boston Young Lady (fetching he:’

breath)—Thiuk of it. & hand-paintec] _ .

hup’—-_-&.-l M,c‘:f ,




